
OLD CU9TOMS.

Old cuitonn I Well, our chlMren eay
TVegetalongwlthont thera

Unt you and I, dear, In our day
Had other thoiighta abont them.

Tbe dear old halilta of the pat
1 cannot ehooM but love Uiem,

And alah lo llilnk tlio world at lat
lla aoared bo far above tlicm.

We Ind nol, !n the ycar gone by,
The grace tbat art dlfcovern)

Our llvea were c1mer you aml I
Were very almple lovera.

And when, our ililly dutlen o'er,
We&tayed betlde llio ruhe!

The on.y gpms you ever wore
Were bilght and bloomlng bluphcs.

Onr tmtlo way waa alow, but yet
Bt me good there waa about It,

And many llls wo now regret
Old hablta would havo routcd,

I know onr clilldren still can lea
The fllth comraandmrnt'a heauty

II ay they obey, as we once did,
rrotn love and not from duty.

The world y 1b far too high
In wisdom to confess them

Bnt well we know, dear, you and Ii
For wkat we have to bless them.

Though love waa ln the heart of each,
I trerebled to accont youj

llad you requlrf d a pollphed ppeecb,
I ttalnk 1 would have lost you.

Nodoubtourmlndsarealowlognago
ways we are not heedtng;(The upon our memory'a page

aimple reading
It eayi the forms we ttlll liolil fait

Were wUo as well as plcasant
The good old customs of the past

Have leavenrd all the present.

Houcst for a Day.

She had np made her mind the night bo- -

iore. lhiumng over the tnsincerity ol
life and people generally, Mrs. Brown
had suddenly decided that for one day
she would be truo as gold honest as the
eunlight. She made a solemn compact
witb nersell tbat lor ono tweuty-fou- r

hours she would think, speak and act the
truth. That she would do uothing insin-cer- e

just because sooiety dmanded it, or
her own good nature suggested it; but
that for oue singlo day she would be
honest.

Now one of Mrs. Brown's strongest
oreeds, although unfonnulated, was that a
wite should never disagree with her hus
Dand. JNo matter what her real opmion
was, it was so much moro comfortable to
agree than not to agreo that, in their mar-
ried life of ten years, Mr. Brown had ever
held a high opinion of his wife's good
sense. Imagine his feelings, therefore,
when UDon this memorable morninpr the
following little scene took place. It
was before breakf ast, and they were dresa
ing. Mr. Brown was standiuc iu front of
the bureau that contained the only mirror
in the room, brusbing his hair with a
leisurely nicety that was trying to the
patience of Mrs. Brown. She was not
half as far advauced in her toilot as her
husband, and her luxuriaut hair was
awaiting its turn of brush and comb aud
mirror. She heaved a sigh and said,
"Uh, dearl"

" In a hurry, Sarah ? Be through in a
moment. xou don t tbiuK 1 m long ; do
you f "

Now any other morniDg but this Mrs,
Brown would have answered aweetly
" Oh no, dear, take your time." But this
morning, true to her vow of sincerity, she
saia iranKiy : "Wellyes; i do. rvebeen
waiting some time ; and my hair is much
inore troublesome to fix than yours, you
know."

If a roll of thunder had suddenly
growied overnead, Mr. lirown. would not
Eave been equally thunderstruck. In
sheer ainazetnent he moved aside and
gave her place. Theu said :

" Got out of the wroog side of bed this
morning ; didn't you Y "

" No,' answered Mrs. Brown truthfullv
" I think I got out at the same side that I
aiways do.'

' rhew I " whistled Mr. Brown. " You
are mce and oross this morning, or I
shouldn't say so "

No," said Mrs. Brown, serenely, " I
tninir. it is you who arequiok-tempered.- "

" Well I " gasped Mr. Brown " I never I"
Aud he never had. He went out and

slammed the door. Mrs. Brown sighed,
but went on arranging her hair and
fiuished her dressmg. She resisted the
momentary lmpulse she had to run
after her lord aud smooth down his feath
ers, and soon felt the sustaining glow of

i.

" It's hard," she thought, " but I will
do it Surely soeiety is in a bad state
when the simple truth appears to be so
very unexpeoted.

At the breakfast table she was serenelv
placid, eating and drinking in a calm sort
of way, and payiug no attention to the
scowl on the face of her husband oppa-sit-

although usually any such symptoms
would have been soothed and sinoothed
away at once with Bweat words and anx- -
lous care. This morning she was honest :

she didn t think he deserved soothing,
and She wasn'C gomg to give ln. Mr,
Brown went off to business out of humor
with himself, his wife, and everythiug in
general. After he had lef t, Mrs. Brown
went down stairs to see tbe butcher.
She said to the boy :

" This is a poor piece of beef j and you
jcnow u."

" Marm ?" said the boy, his eyes star
mg.

" You tako this back to Mr. Johnson
and tell him thatl think that itischeating
to send me such a poor piece of meat as
this, when I pay him the very highest
pnce lor everythmg."

" Yes'm," said the boy, still staring,
" Well I Take itand go 'long."

Yes'm," said the boy, still daze"d, as
ho atted the piece lnto his basket and
tutned to go. Ile was amazed. Never
before had Mrs. Brown found fault : and
they had palmed off on her in timcs past
many a piece of beef not weighed in tho
scales ot iustice.

Bridget waa standing opon-mouthe- d

nenr uy.
Mrs. Brown gazed moditatively over

iiid ui uer neaa, and her glauce, to
"""s"" ooouiuu u irma severe.

"riaze, ma'am, phatisitV" aho said
hutarjly.

"I waa just thinklng, to tell the truth
Bridl?6t.'' said Mra. Itmuin nil a 10V,
" how nice and wavy your hair was. aud
wishlng that I had it. You don't have to
put it m crimp papers over night; do
you ? "

" Oh 1 noa, ma'am I " beamed Bridget.
"I doan't I Shure but it's the nlatrua nf
me life it is ; aiways tanglin np that tiEht

veii ; n-- very pretty," answered
Mrs. Brown, " and, if ft waa mine.I'dbecurling it all the time, 1'd be so proud of

onure it's welcomo ye'd be to it, if I
coum oniy give lttoye," laughed Bridget,
as she turued aside to wash up the breafc

Mrs. Brown now went upstairs, and
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therc just comlng in at the front door, waa
her favorite flistoMn-law- .

Good morning, L'zzle I So glad to see
you. Ume rigbt to my room.

Now Ii zzlo waa a lavorite oi Mrs.
Brown's; and she was glad to soo her.
They chattcd for a momont or so upon
different subjeots, and thon L'zale said :

" Oh I II'iw do you iiko my new in.tr
Just got it ypsterday. Don't you think
it's becotning Y"

Mrs. lirown tooK a iook at it.
ii No o," she nnswered reluotantly, " I

don't. I think it's too big for you, and
too broad."

Oh I" exclaimed Lizzie, her faco col- -

oring up.
" lou seo." went on Mrs. lirown, detor- -

mimod still to speak the truth, "Your
face is broad, Lizzio, any way ; and a hat
shaped like that umkes it look more so."

" indeed ' llared L,lzzlp, picKing up
her glovea and parasol. ' Much obliged,
1'm sure ; but I don't think your faco is
any narrower than mine is I'

Wby, Lizzie I expostulatod Mra.
Brown. " I surely haveu't offended you ?

I meroly spoke the truth whon you asked
me ; and 1 didn't i didn't uiean to hurt
your feelings,"

' Tho truth, indeed I" snappod Iilzzlo.
Where would vou be, if l told the truth,

I wouder J"
And witb this last shot Lizzie bounced

out of the room and went down the front
stairs as fast as possible.

" Lizzie I L'zzie I called out Mrs.
Brown plaintively over the banisters :

L'zzin I Flease come back I"
But Lizzie waa deaf, and went out shut

ting the door to with a bang.
Mra. iirown went back into her bed- -

room, aud well yes she cned a little.
It certainly was hard, this belng a cham-pio- n

of absoluto truth. However, a lit
tle rtflection soon brought back her

and she determiued still to go
on in tho good new way. Just then, Mary,
who had answered tbe ring of the front
door bell, came up to say : " Mrs. Green
is down-stairs- , ma'am ; and would like to
soo you."

Mrs. Brown reflected a moment. Mrs.
Green was a talkative, gossip-loviu- g noich- -

bor, whom Bhe, had ever detested, but
whom she had ever been careful to con-cilia-

out of deference to the sharpness
of her tongue.

You may tell her, Mary," said Mrs.
Brown, slowly, " that I do not wish to
see her."

" That you're very busy, and plaze to
excuse ye, ma am, is it l said Mary,

" No," said Mrs. Brown. " Say iust
this that 1 no not wish to see her tbis
morning."

Mary smued and went down and de- -

hvered the message.
" What r exclaimed Mrs. Green, m a

high-pucbe- voice : "don't wish to see
me I What's the reason, I'd like to
know l Has any one been carrvini? tales
oi me, 10 ner, i wonoer i i nis is an
awful town for gossiping, and I know it:
aud pertiaps some one has told her some
story about me, or something. Just go
up-stai- again, my good girl, and tell
your mistress that, if she has beard any
stories, I am positive I can explain them
all away. It would grieve me to be bad
triends with Mrs. lirown," she added,
smootniy.

Mary went up-stai- again and deliV'
ered her message.

" 1 ell her, Mary," said Mrs. Brown decid
edly, " that I have heard no stories what-eve- r

; but that I do not wish to see her
this morning."

Down went Mary and dehvered this
message.

" Well " exclaimed Mrs. Green. " this
is peculiar. Tell your mistress, my girl,
that she won t be troubled by my calls in
tbe future ; but that she'll hear from me
some time booii I "

And with her head in air and
llashing, Mrs. Green sailed slowly out,

iviary ran up stairs, giggung.
" O, Missus I She "waa that put out I

" I suppose so, Mary," said Mrs. Brown
graveiy. " liut 1 couldn't help it."

An hour later Mrs. Brown sat down to
wrue a uoie. one nad received an invl- -

tation to a lunch partv. eiven bv a ladv
whom she knew but slightly, but who had
invited her out of consideration for her
established social position. It was for
this reason and no other that Bhe was in
cluded amoug the select and choson few.
and she knew it, and it annoyed and vexed
her. She would not go ; to that she had
made up her mind ome time before ; but
she had intended sendiug a polite note of
regret. JNow sbe determiued to send an
honest note of explanation. Her note read

mrs omiin; vear Jiaaami navo to ao
knowledge tlie recolpt ot your invitatlon for
tbe 11th inat. As you have seen me but twlce
lu your lue aud do not know tne at all

I am surprlaed at your asklog ms to a
lunch party, as lf I were an old and valued
irieua. lo say that I tuank you would be un-
uur, uecauaa your reason lor asKlng me can
uut u iruiy cumpiimentary to me; ana to gay
iuat x rcurtji uoi iu uo HuiM 10 uepreaent wouia
be equally falso. I am not comincr, because I
do nut wish to come; and I trust if this sounds
curt, tbat you wlll uudergtaod that it is witb
no feeling of diecourtesy toward you that I
pen mo woras. i am very slncerely,

Ms. F. Bhown,
Mrs. Brown looked at this a moment a

little doubtfully before she put it into the
enveiope, tnen smued to herselt a little
wickedly, gummed down the flap of the
enveiope, and put on the stamp with more
than her usual firmness.

After dinner, about four o'clock in the
atternoon, the door-be- ll rantr acaln
and this time it was the minister, Mr.
dacKson, wno uad come to call.

" I'm real glad to seo you, Mr. Jack
son," she said, as she came into the par
lor. "Sitdown."

"Delightful dayl Isn't it, Mrs,
Brown 7" said the minister.

"Well: it is pleasant," said Mrs,
lirown.

'i f callprl nflnAniAllv ani IVfa
to talk over with you that nlan of r?ettiniT
up a olub among the churob ladies for the
beneflt of the heathen. You remember
you were amoug the uumber that agreed
with me about its beintr a cood and
interesting way to raise money for the ob- -
jeot."

l'oor Mrs. Brown I Her heart and
courage were down to zaro If there was
oue thing above another that she didn
Deiieve in among cnuroh works it was
this very one of sending money to the
heathen. But here waa her pastor, ex
peotlng her cordial help and sympathy
aud there wai her vow of sinoerity and
honesty I What should she do ? For
one black moment she almost failed
then, rallying all her forcea, she said.
falntly :

" Slr, I do not approvo of getting up
olub of this sort."

" What V " questioned Mr. Jaokson.
"I said. sir." continued Mrs. Brown

gathering courage aa she went on, " that
I did not appiove of a club of that sort.
1 must confess," sho said, while her whole
face flamed for an Jnstant, " that I was
only telling a polite lie when I said with
the rest, the other day, that I thought it
would be a good thing. I don't think it
would be a good thing. I think we need

to use our money much noarer homo. I
think wo have no right to bo treating the
heathon to lilbles, untll wo pay our deots

evon if it is but a oliurcli debt ; and
after that is pald and wo have any mon'--

to sparo, the heathen in our own land
nenr our own doors, I think, should bo
looked after before wo go aoross the seas
in Boarch of now ones. I know such
oplnions aro not Christian, pprhaps, sir ;

but that is what 1 honostly think; and
thinking so, you see, Mr. I should
be a regular hypocrite if I joiued any such
soeiety as you proposo to organlzo."

Mr. dackson was a wise man, and a
prnotical one. Ile Baid ;

" What you say, my dear Mrs. Brown,
surprises mo greatly, but I forbear to urge
you to becorae a member of anything
wherein your conscienco would bo troubled.
Still 1 trust that, although you feel you
cannot give us tho help and strength of
your presence, you wlll atd us a little
financlally. You know we shall need all
aid possiblo iu that dlrectlon," he smiled
kindly.

This time feminine logio was greater
than tho femiuino heart, and the good
man was astounded when Mrs. Brown ex-

claimed :
" Why, of course I won't I Not a cent,

sir I How curioui of you to ask me for
such a thing I Would you really, sir
you a minister of the gospel, take it from
me after what I have just said to you 7

would you ?"
"Why yes, smiled Mr. Jackson, good- -

naturedly. " Of course I would. Tbo
oauso is good, and you wouldn't miss the
money, and "

" Mr. Jackson I" lnterruptod Mrs.
Brown indignantly. " Allow me to say
that I do not think very much of you I''

" Wha wha what r ' stammered the
minister. " You you don't don't
Where is my hat, please, Mrs. Brown ? I
really am not very readily provoked ; but
such a remark aa this, is really really
not to be received I 1 have the honor
the honor, ma'am," said tho good
trembling with rage, " to bid you a very
good afternoon I"

And puttmg on his hat and grasping
his cane, the poor man let himself out at
tho front door, while Mrs. Brown merely
stood still and let him go. Once, for one
moment, sho was tempted to call him back
and recant; but then, " No 1 " she thought,
" 1 will be sincere, I will be honest." So
Mr. Jackson left the honse. hurt, wound- -
ed, bumiliated, and not at all comprehend- -

lng how it all came about.
Mrs. Brown heaved a sigh, and went up

stairs again.
"1 seem to havo bad luck with my

callers,' she thought.
Just before supper time she went down

into the kitchen fo see if everything was
progressing aa it should do. To her
surprise the kitchen waa empty No
Bridget there I And, wqrse than that,
the hre was out, and no sign at all of any
preparations for supper I Where could
she be ? She looked iu the cellar, she
looked out in the back-yar- d no Bridget.
Fuzzled and worried, she went s

again.
" Mary," she-said- , " where s Bridget 7 "
" In her room ma'am, gettin dressed, I

think," said Mary.
Mrs. Brown knocked at herbed-roo-

door.
" Bridget I Bridget I"
" Yis ma'am," answered Brideet. ODea

ing the door. " Phat is it ?"
"Ob-h- l Brideet I" exclaimed Mrs

Brown. And well might she exclaim:
ior tnere was uriaeet witu her hair in
endless curls, and a pink ribbou tvin?
them up, smiling and smirking in a way
inat, to iure. urown, was maaaenmg. '

" wny-y- , junagetr
"Yis, ma'am," smiled Brideet. " Doant

they look foine ?"
" Bridget," said Mrs. Brown, severely,

" plu those curls up and go right down
and attend to your work. Don't you
know it's near six o'clock and the fire's
all out 7"

" Dear mel" cried Bridget, liftinir uu
her handa in dismay. "You doant'niane
to tell me that ?"

"Ido; just that; and vou'd better be
llvoly," said Mrs. Brown, angrily, turning
to walk down stairs.

" Shure I won't be a minute." said
Bridget, excitedly; and not waitine to
tuck up her curls or anything else, she
slipped on her apron and went down to
tbe kitcben as fast as sbe could go.

A few minute8 after six Mr. Brown
returned to his home from business. He
walked in the front gate slowly, and
when inside of the house said ' good even-in- g

' to his wife, in a most iignified man-ne- r.

Goine over to him timidlv Mrs.
Brown kissed him, as was her wont UDon
his return home. His face relaxed a little
at tbis; but the anger of the morning
was still upon him, and he did not return
her kiss at all. With a sigh Mrs. Brown
took a rocking-ohai- r and sat down in it.
iialt-pas- t six came and no supper-bell- .

Mrs. Brown slipped down-stair- s quietly
aud tried to hurry Bridget up. She
found hor busy, red-face- d and flurried,
with her curls still in all their splendor,
hanging round her neck. 'm doin' me
level best ma'am," she exclaimed : 11 And
shure it can't be long, now, altbouGh it
aiways does take some time for thim

to cook, ma'am I "
Mrs. Brown heaved a sigh and went

up again. Silently she rocked to and fro
in the little arm ohair.

" Sarah," said her husband severely,
" is supper never going to be ready ? Here
it'a fifteen minutea past time, and I'm
most starved I"

" Yes, dear," answered his wife meekly ;
" It won't bo very long now."

"What's the matter," he growlod,
" that it's so behind-han- d 7"

" Bridget Bridget stayed up-stai- too
long," faltered Mrs. Brown.

" Ilumph I " said Mr. Brown, aa he
picked up his newspaper again.

At seven o'clock the supper-bel- l rang.
Luckily all went serenelv. The veireta- -

bles were cooked, and' the meat waa done
to a turn, and all went well.

Mrs. Brown's tried nervea were beerln
uing to rally a little, when suddenly her
husband exclaimed ln a tone of strong
UlHgUHt ;

" Well I "
" What is it, dear 7 " said Mrs. Brown,

auxiuuNiy.
" See for yourself." said Mr. Brown.

flshing up with his fork a long hait out
of his dish of peas. "That's nlce;

11411
1B ut 1b f

"I'm afraidI guess guess," stam
mered Mrs. Brown, bursting into tears,
" that that's a part of one of Bridget's
cur curia i un i un i" sbo sobbsd,

was uiere ever a woman so unhappy as
I am 1 Oh I dear I Oh I dear I Oh I Oh I

Ohl"
" Why I Why Why I" said Mr. Brown,

laying down his knife and fork in aur-pris-

"What is the matter? What is
the matter 7"

Leaving her seat and going around to
his end of tbe table Mrs. Brown put her
arms about her husband's neok, and
sobbed out ull her woe. "Ohl dearl
Please forgive me, and I'll never, I'll

never tell tho truth again I It isn't
rlght to be perfiotly honest. It is'nt,
Oh I it isn't. And oh I oh I if vou'll
only forgivo me this onco, dear, I'll never,
no never "

"Forheaven's sakol" caaped out her
astonished husband. " Are you out of
your mind, or whatis the matter ? Wrong
to ne honest I What do you mean V '

Then, with manv sobs nnd tears. the
penitent onthuslast told him of her vow,
and of her dav s uoinrrs, and how her in
judiolous pralse of Bridgel's curls had
made his supper late, and about hor
callers, and all of her day's exporience.

And that man l Well, yes; ho laughed.
tlo laurhed until he cried I Ile lauchod
until his wife laughed through her tearn
with him ; and they both laughed so long
and loud that Bridget camo stealing up-stai-rs

to see what was tho matter, and,
peeping in throngh the doorway, Mr.
lirown cauKht a climpse of her curls:
and that set them both off harder than
ever, and " Oh I me I " gasped Mr. Brown,
at last, " don't over do that again, Sarnh.
Dm'tl Honest for a dayl Dear mel
How you would revolutionize the world I

You aiways were quixotio my dear; but
I didn't think .vou weraquite so bad aa
this. Honest for a dsy I Oh I goodness I "
And Mr. Brown went oH into another
peal of laughter that only was stoppod
through sheer exhaustion.

And poor Mrs. Brown I Well, the
only good she saw that she had gained by
tne eiiort was that Mrs. ureen was

with her beyond hope of reconcili-ation- ,

and that her husband was put in
jilly good humor for a week. Isabel II.
Ileed, in Independent.
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POWDER
Absoiutely Pure.

Thlspowdernevervarles. Araarvelof rnrlty, strength
and wnolesomeneKs. More economlcal than theordlnary
klnds, and cannot be sold ln oompelltlon with the lnnltl- -

dcrs. Sold on;
UOlirANY, Wi wall xtreot. new ora.

The LAI)I

Improvad I'atcnt Stiffcned Gold

WATCII CASES.

Tue continued improvementa of the
last few years, with those recently added,
keep the Ladd Watch Cases to the fore-- f

ront the standard and above all
competition.

The Ladd is the only caie that ha, or
has ever had, any patent upon it. It is
tho only stiffcned or filled case made
that has nickel composition for a base,
or stiffening, and to distinguish it from
all others (iu which the common soft
red plating metal is used) it was desig
nated " stiffened."

The patenta granted to the Ladd are
for most valuable improvements, where.
by a stout, heavy centre rim gives perfect
protection to the movement, and thick
plates Of gold are added to those parts
most subject to wear. All exposed sur
faces are covered with, or are entirely
of Bolid gold, making it by far the most
dnrable, the best wearing, the most
satisfactory to tho wearer, and the cheap-es- t

case for the price in every respect,
ever produced.

THESE IMPHOVKMENTS ToGETIIEK
with our own Sui'EHion Metiious
AND rilOCESS OF MANUEACTUKE TiY
SPECIAL T00LS AND MaCUINES 0K OVR
1nvknti0n ena11le u8 to waukant
tue Ladd Casks to outwkaii any
MAKEOK FILLED CASES IN THE MAKKKT,

Ahk your jeweler for the Ladd Case.
If he has not got it, go to one who has
and compare it with auy similar case
in fact, we challenge comparison for

construction, workmanship, ar- -

ustio design, engravmg, turning, Btyle,
fiuiah, and appearance, with the Cuest
heavy, high barat, solid gold cases.

Buy the Lidd, and you will buy the
best and cboapest in the end.

All genuiue Cases of our manufac
ture bare Lidd's patenta, with dates,
stamped on the side-band- , underueath
the glass bezel. se all others,
Send for fnll descriptive circular to the

LADD WATCH CASE CO.,
11 Maiden Lane New Yoiik,

HOP Thla xroua j loiter U
famoua for its quirlc
and hcirty ftUlon inPLASTER llhcumatli.m. Bci&tlcn.

Crlck in Ihe Back, Eldo or ITIp, Neurftlffla, Btfff Jointa
anU UuBclefl, Bore Clic.-t-, Kidney Troubles and All pains
or aciica enocr locaiuruet'p-gcaieo- . itcuumps.btreoijtn'
ens And Stlmulatcfl the iwirtfc Ttio Tirtues ot hons cum- -

Uncd with eumj ch an and ready to apjdy, Suporior to
llnlmcuts, lotlons and aalvcs. lrice 25 cenU or fl for
11.00. tiold bj tlruc-- t It f" M oan

cofpt of prteo. pp SUCCESSJ'laster Comjxinv,Vro-prietor-

Doston, Mass.

Vff Tho best family pili mado llawley' 6tunuuh andnycrnng. 200, ripanantinartionand wwy to take.

Poor, White & Co.

BANKERS,
4G Wall St., Now York,

Urokeri and Dealen ln IUUway and all other Beonrltles,

KAILWAY INVBSTAIKNTS
a speclalty, ln the aelectlon and eaUmate of whlcb their
long connection with 'Toor'n Mnnual of Itall
roada " givea them ipeclal advantagee. CorreeKnd'
ence lnvlted and lnqnlrles answered, Depoalt acoounts
rreetvea ana Interest allowed 8

R. R. RIKER, DRAPER and TAILOR
BtnUi htreet, Montpelier, Vt.,

cnts and makes np all garmenta ln the lahut lathlon at
nltold tund. KuffHlu and Uoon UoaU inadeand
iriminru m uu laiiunpg roonu, up iiain. 1S--

$5to$20 HV UL liuuie. nteswortbl5frce.
Addre tikhun & Uo.. 1'ortUud, Me.

nnnonuop
rHRdUldZIMI
And wlll complctcly climiRo tho blood in
pcrnoii nho wlll Utko 1 1111 cacli nlRlit from 1 to 12 wccka, mny bo rimtorcd fo gound
lionllh, lf sticli n thliifrbo poaalblo. l'or Femnlo Cntiiplnlnfit theao l'llls havo noeciual.
l'hyslclaiis uao thoin for tho curo of IJVIilt
nrsont by ninll for 25c. in atumps. Clrculnrs

DIPHTHERIA
JOHHSON'S ANODYNE LINI MENT

neis, llackinE Counli, WhooplnK OtiKh, Dlarrhoca.
uiscascs oi me spuic. oiu cverywn.ro. Clrculars frce.

It Is a well.known fact that mnt of tho
rlorso and Cattle I'nnrdpr nld In this ronn-tr- y

Is worthlcss. that Shcridan's Conditiou
Powdcrls abiolutelypureandveryvaluahle. MAKENothlnc on ICiirtli wlll makn hona
lavllkn Shrrldnn'HCnnilltlon I'ow- -
Ior. Doe. ono tcasnionfnl tn each Dlntof

rood. itwui aiso posmveiv provrnt nnl cnro Hnir

CHICKEN CHOLERA. stnmps.

For --Fall and
I have now in stoclc everything

my

7

nnd ovorvwln
Iloston,

Iironrhltla, Nctiral-K- a,

ItliuiliimtlBin.
(or

Vtf) liiMantancmiitly
pmltlvclv

Infcirmolloii mnnr
mail,

l'rcvcntlon than
Innucnza,

Iloston,

HENS LAY
mall for

cans,prlce$1.00i
JOHNSON

JtY C. ltLAKlILIiV. MONTl'KI.lKH, VT.

ior JMen's, Jioys' Ladies' Misscs wear, Avhich

I am Selling Low for Cash
Among my will be fouad Rubber Boota, Kip Boots, Calf

Boots, Overshoes, Rubbors, Slipperfl, in fact everythlnir in this line,
in quahties, sizes and priced. I also constantly on

The Celebrated Dongola Boot!
This by no other dealer in Montpelier. A few of its
points of excellence and pliable uppers do not stretch,
a comfortable boot that holda its Bhap till worn out, keeps its
color and gains gloss in wear. Price, 00 pair.
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z

i
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II. A. CLEVELAND,
Union Block, State St.,

65,000 Hanover Crackers

at hy
all

The gteady for goods lias

in

my and now I have the and of the in" every work lns proves
" " are the you your ln
the and yon ask for nnd

am ully

and would call the of to his large
stock of new and of tbe season. Lirge

and PubUc at rates.

!
and and Honse of

at loner ever offered in this

endless of and Base Ball ot whlch wlll
low Any book you be

seut, on of price.

T. C.

Your
AT IHE

Center, Vt.

Tho are 1cm than In any otlicr
of like

Tho follovlnff are offereil: Firt, healthy
and bftautlful locattnn; Hecond, a full board of

teacliera; Thlrd, lnHruction tn th reg-

ular academle Fourtb, rare faciUtlea for tu
denu to tPAch; Klfth, tborougU drlll la bnsl-nen- a

anl teacber
ln and vocal niimle; pleasant
home ln a qalet coantrj vlllago whf re no to
ldleneBS or vlca are to implls,

CLASS.
At the openlng of the iprtng term a teachers claA l

formnd, whlch recrlves dally ln all hrancbee
taught ln our fiubtlc Mhooln. wtH l
dellvered to tbis cIaab, by tachers, on mod-e-

methoda of moUea of aud
ktndred toplcfl.

offer snpertor to yonng men and young
women dexlrlng a buKtnens educatton. The

Hingle and Double Kntry
liunlneHa. Jolnt Builnees,

Lhw. Wbolfftale IIulnpA Hnd lUnklng,
The lutfBt and beat n stem of Hhorthand luu bwn Intro
duced and ta taught. (loud ioltlotu rcwdlly

by from thU who bave
correct

Sept.

for !

Tbe home tarra of II. 0. Jonea, lata et llarre,
about una liiitutr(l and flfly Hcrt-a- ,

all of whlch U Bniuibly divldfU lnto tllUiie, rmsture ana
wood laud. Haltl farm 1. altuated about two ml ea
easlerly of Harra vlUaKe. There U a co U luxar ort'hard
on the excellent ruiinlnn water to both houne

ml barn. Tbe butl'llniin are ln ml repalr, aiu tbe
faunli ln ahljih etateot

K. JONKH, Kie-un- or nf
W. A, Jt O. II.

Barre, Vt., Korember T, 1883.

Don't forget the old itau l on State ilreet, oppotlb
tho Court llouiti called

good and four quartt
of oaU for boiM for llftr ouiita. So rent tonavand
dolog bualneu on banl-pa- n One and all grre na I

a uil (An wrltl nnirh t n Vii mi wfu a
abavrl. il.

3

tho cntlro ln tlirco Any

Sold ro,
fron. 1, 8, A CO , Mass.

Oroup,
ANO-- 1

Y M: l.l N I M i:.NT Etlernal
will rollcvo (hco tcrrltila

dlscascR, and wlll ctiro lilne cnsea
out ortcn. that wlll avo
llvrs noiit frce hr Don't dclay a moment

is hettcr curc.
t'UliriS Illoedlnu at the I.nnc-- i Hoarsc-- o

Dvsonti-ry- , Cholcra Morbui. Kidney 'Iroublcs. and
I 8. il CO., Mass.

Cholcra, Ac. Sold every where, or scnt hv 55c. In
Fnrnlshed Inlarce hvmnll, $1.24.

I. 8. &. CO., Iloston, ilajj.
SOLD

all

is sold
are: Soft that

a $5 per

Winter !

desir.ible in my line of goods

- - - Montpelier, Vt,

m
33

compelled me each year to and

White River Vt.

State St., Vt.
rlnd the boat ln tho worln
rli;ht at Un'ir Uuurs. llllzzards and
tornadoes oo not devastnte their crops
aud riiln ilielr Iiuium. 1 bave

Manuiactured White Itiver Junctioii, Yonnoiitj and sold
Dcalers Terinont and Nov Hiunpshire.

lncreaslne demnnd
fftcilltles, largpst mnat complete Factory klnd

Vermont. Turning out over " Hanover Crackers day that
Hanover Crackers what people want. Thanklne for gonerous patronage

paat, hoplng will Saimi's Conkeotionehy "UANOVKa"
Ciuckeks, I respectf

GEORGE W. SMITH,

BOOKS AND STATIONEHY!
Bookseller Statloner, respecttully attention book-huye- and

dedrable books buyers,
Sunday-echool- s Llbrarios, furnlshed speclal

Sclxool Books of all
Wiitlng Papers, Envelopcs, School Connting Statlonery every descriptlon,

selllng prices thtn before market.

ENGRAVINGS, PHOTOGRAPHS,
And an varlety Fancy Goods, Gtmes, Crnquet Goods, all

bo sold at astonishingly see advertlsed will
postpatd, recelpt

Phinney,

M1CHIGAN FAPiMERS

Educato Clilldren

Green Mouetain Mm,
Waterbury

expenses
School grndc.

ADVANTAGES OFFEIIED.
&drantageA

d

thorongh
couratw:

intemllng
educatlonB; Hlxth.anable ezriienced

lnstrumenUl Heventh.a
tempUtlons

prwnteil
TKACHKKS'

lnotructlon
Pamlltar lectnrra

exerleneud
lnstructlon, goternment

MINAKD CO5IMKK0IAI4 SOUOOL
adrantagea

courtteein-lirH- i
Commln-clo- n

('ommUMon reuratnMUp,
CommercUl

thoroughly
obtalnet graduatra Uepartuient
malntalned deiwrtment

FallTerm begins 4,1883.

Sale
contalulos

pUee.and

cuitlratlon. Termiieaiy.
COUNEMA

110VCE.

Washingtoii Countyl

THE BISHOP HOTEL!
Wbereyoucangeta BQuaremeal

prlcee,
aau

1TALKM.

PURGATIVE

fiystcin inoiitlia.

KIDNKV dlacnacg.
JOHNSON

Aathinn,
JOHNSON"

Iitttrttaland

JOHNSON

Clrcularsfrcc.

and

stock
keep hand

Boot

Trade

enlaree

Junction,

Montpelier,
niarkctn

increase
05,000

aiways

Xinds
PICTURES, CHROMOS,

prices.

300,000 Acresw

Farm

i,.? paymenta long
; low rate or tnterelt.

iiASaiB, Luunluii. MIclv

PATENTS !

R. II. EDDY,
No. TO Stnto St., opposlto Kllby, Doston.
Swurea Tatenta ln the TJnltnl Statea; alao ln Oreat
BrltHln.France and other fort-lg- countrW. Copleaot
theclalms of any l'atent fumlithftil by leintttlng one
dnllar. AastKnmenta rpcordnd at Waahlnston. .Vo
Agrncv in the Unilrd Statei potiatti iuptrtor aciti'
ttet or obtainxno Pattnti or atcertaimng the patent
abiUty of inrmdonJ.

11. II. KDDV, Solldtor of Tatenta.

TESTIMONIAI.S.
" I reKard Mr. Kddy aa one of the moit eapable and

mcctsiful practltlonera with whom I have had ofllclal
lntercourM.

" C11AS. MA80N, Comuilssloner of FatenU."
" Inrentora cannot employ a peraon more truatworthy

or more CApaMe of aecurlng for them an early and
con.lderatlon at the l'atent Offlce.

' KDMU.SU BURKE, late Comndstloner ot Tatenta."
" Boston, October 19, 1870.

"R. II. Bddv. Eitj.: Dear Sir Yon prooured for
me, lu 1M0, my flrat patent. Hluce then you hare aeted
for and advled me ln hundreilH of ataes and procured
many patenta, retaaues and eztenftlona. I have

employM the beat agenrle ln New York, fhlla-delph-

and Waablnirton, bnt 1 Htll give you atmoot the
whole of uiy btilntw, ln your line, and advlne othera to
employ you. Youratruly, OEOKOK DKAI'KU."

Iloston, January 1, ltntf. 3

The Nntasket lloller U
Supersedesall

others.

2,500
IX ISS AT

Nantasket Beach

CE",iontl for
OlroiiltraHnd
l'rlce Llats.

Nantasket Roller Skate Co.,

25 Middlo Street.
HOX 78. L()WK1J 5IASS.

Auction Every Saturday,
At two o'clock r. ln Carr'a Commtailon Home,
Uacon Illock, BoutU Maln Btroet, Montielier, Vermont.
Teaa, Hugan, Qrocerlea, Vrovlalona, Wooden Wara,
Furnlture, Tobaoco, Clgari, etc Conilgnment of goodi
oliclled. Euiployment farulibed, and help aeoured at
bort uotlce.

M-- D. OAIIII, Auctloneer.


